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nately, he was in partnership with two other
splendid physicians, who helped him out a great
deal.

Nevertheless, as the months went by after my
aunt's death, he cared less and less for his practice,
and he made up his mind quite suddenly to go to
Europe for further study. He had spent several
years of student life in Europe in his post gradu-
ate work. He would not hear of being separated
from me. And so I went to Europe with him. He
was in London a few months, then in Paris a year
and in Vienna another year. I had a private tutor
in Paris, with whom I kept up my studies fairly
well. Very naturally I picked up French very
easily and quickly. In Vienna I had also a private
teacher and from him I learned German. Perhaps
my other studies were somewhat neglected, as my
uncle made me his constant companion in nearly
all his trips through Europe. We saw Europe
quite thoroughly. Then my uncle returned to
America and resumed his practice.

I again entered high school, but although I
knew French and German, I was deficient in my
mathematics and science. I had decided I wanted
to be a physician and surgeon like my uncle, in
which he very much encouraged me. It was a
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